Introducing Anarko — Satyu 


Anarko is a girl. You can tell that she is a girl by the clothes 
she wears. Actually you can tell that she is a girl even when 
she is not wearing any clothes. If you ask her her age she 
would say "| could be ten, twenty, thirty, forty or even fifty but 
actually | am ten". If she is in a good mood she will ask you 
why you always comb your hair so neatly, and do you sleep 
with your mother or your wife, and why is glue so yucky and 
why don't you ever ever bring almond candies for her. And if 
she is not in a good mood? If she is not in a good mood she 
wont talk to you. such is Anarko. 


They call her anno at home. It is a short name so its easy to 
order her around. Anno, open the window, anno get a glass 
of water, anno, see what’s making the racket outside......and 
her mom's favorite way to introduce her to guests was to 
say, "And this is Anarko, our daughter, we call her anno with 
love" Love, huh! 


Anarko and uncle thief.............::ssssssess00 


Anarko has seen that some times in ones life, whatever has 
to happen, happens. Take for instance Anarko's eating 
tamarind pickles quietly in the kitchen while her mom had 
her afternoon nap. Anarko has been doing it every day. Mom 
never found out. Mom snored a little and every afternoon for 
about two hours mom would be snoring while Anarko licked 
off tamarind pickle from her fingers in the kitchen. Couple 
times she had shared with Kinku too. But today she had to 
get caught and caught she was. 


What happened was this. The vegetable selling woman who 
always came in the morning came in the afternoon today. 
She always came to the front gate, today she was knocking 
at the back door. That did not wake mom up but Goodly the 
cat who was lapping off the milk offered to the deities got 
startled. Goodly was the community cat who belonged to all 
the children. She moved from one house to the next without 
any fear and whenever the opportunity presented itself she 
polished off milk, fish and such good stuff. Except the 
children nobody had anything good to say about goodly. 
when the vegetable selling woman knocked, Goodly got 
startled and jumped on the kitchen window. On the other 
side of the window there was darky resting. darky was the 
street's and all the children's dog. He was getting into the 
habit of taking his siesta behind the 'paan' stall every 
afternoon. But today he had chosen this spot for his 
afternoon nap. Darky and goodly were some times friends 
and enemies at other times. Today they were enemies. So 
when darky spotted goodly on the window he started 
barking. even this did not wake mom up. She continued to 
sleep. 


While all this was going on Anarko was moving towards the 
pickle jar in the kitchen. Two days back mom had moved the 
jar over to the top shelf. May be she was a little suspicious. 
So Anarko was balanced with one foot on the faucet and the 
other at the edge of the shelf and as she was cautiously 
reaching for the pickle jar all these other things happened 
one after another. Darky's bark did not wake mom up but a 
crow that was flying off with a piece of bone from some one's 
house dropped it with a start. The bone fell on the pots and 
pans kept in the courtyard for washing. It fell in to a glass, 
the glass fell on the wok, the wok fell in to the soup pot and 
the two together took the long spoons with them and fell on 


the plates and the plates got scattered all over the yard 
making a huge racket. That woke mom. 


Anarko was hardly out of the kitchen when she got caught. 
she got told off by her mom. What could Anarko say, she 
took all the scolding quietly. And what she hated most was 
her mom calling her a thief again and again. She was angry 
at being woken up from her nap and she let all that anger 
loose on Anarko. "And | keep asking myself where does the 
pickle go. | prepared a full jar of pickle and now there's only 
half left," her mom said with anger. "Now | know that it is you 
who steals from the jar every day". Anarko didn't say a word 
in reply and when her mom went back to nap she quietly 
went to her room and sat down. 


But she was restless. She went to the corner and stood 
before the mirror. But today there was no mirror there. Some 
repair work was going on on the wall and the masons had 
removed a few bricks from there. In place of the mirror there 
was a hole as big as ones face. Anarko came to this corner 
to sit before the mirror whenever she was sad. Today when 
she looked up to see her face in the mirror she saw some 
one else's face. It was a dark face. Dark and shining. Very 
short hair, a long nose and very intelligent eyes. Apart from 
his thin brows there was no hair on the face. 


The face whispered, "Why are you so sad?" At this Anarko 
whispered back, "I will tell you but who are you". The face 
answered "I am a thief". This made some of Anarko's 
sadness go away. She said "| too am a thief.” The face 
chuckled and said "That’s fun, give me a five". Then he put 
in his dark, long, thin hand. Later Anarko smelled her hand 
and whispered to him, "Why does your hand smell of 
mustard oil?" The thief went back a few steps from the wall 
and said "Not just my hands, | have got mustard oil all over 


my body.” Anarko could now see the full thief through the 
hole, with just a pair of thin shorts, a slight paunch and thin 
legs sticking out. and his entire body was glistening with oil. 
"Because of the oil | can slip out when people get hold of 
me." Anarko thought it was a splendid idea but she knew her 
mom wont allow her to go around in a pair of shorts. 


She told the thief, "| took some tamarind pickle from the 
kitchen and my mom saw me doing it. and | got told off. She 
said | was a thief." The thief grinned and said, "That is funny, 
people call me a thief because | take stuff away from other 
people's houses and you were called a thief for taking things 
from your own house." Anarko was a wee bit annoyed, "How 
can you laugh like this when | am so sad," she whispered. 
The thief stopped grinning. Then Anarko said “It’s my house 
just in name. Even my clothes don't belong to me. They are 
supposed to be mine but it is mom who decides which frock 
to wear and when. It is mom who decides when my clothes 
are too dirty and when they are old enough to be donated. 
this room here is supposed to be mine, but it is mom who 
decides what goes where. And if you just eat some thing 
without asking for it you are called a thief, uncle thief, there 
is nothing that | really own.” 


Uncle thief smiled and said, "I too don't own a thing. That is 
the reason why | steal. See, when god has given air so that 
human beings can breathe, and water for human beings to 
drink why wont she also provide food for all human beings". 
Anarko thought uncle thief had a strong point there. she 
thought when god provides food for all animals and birds 
and fishes and even for insects living below the soil she 
must provide food for human beings. By then uncle thief was 
asking her "tell me where did my share of the food go? 
people tell me to find a job. But why should | be any one's 
slave. and the most important question is where did my 


share of the food go? If | am hungry or | fancy eating some 
thing like tamarind pickle where do | go? 


Anarko wondered why uncle thief was asking her questions 
which were her questions to begin with. But she said 
nothing. Uncle thief was going on non-stop, "Actually other 
people have captured my share of the food. God must have 
sent food for me but some people have taken it away before 
it could reach me. "Who has taken your share away, Uncle" 
asked Anarko. "How do | know, who do | chase, which 
names do | name, | just assume that whoever has more than 
his/her needs has taken away some bit from my share. That 
is why | steal from those who have too much" Anarko asked 
him "Aren't you afraid of the cops?" "Of course | am afraid of 
them. They beat the shit out of you but then you give them a 
share and they leave you to your business", said Uncle thief. 


The faraway factory hooted its 5 o clock siren. Uncle thief 
said " Okay off | go. Tonight theirs a good movie on the 
television, great opportunity to steal things. Everyone in the 
family would be busy watching the movie and | can run away 
with pots and pans from the kitchen without any one even 
noticing." Uncle thief stuck in his hand and patted Anarko's 
hair. Then he was off and away. 


Now Anarko's hair was smelling of mustard oil. But her 
sadness had disappeared. when she came out she found 
that Goodly and Darky were back to being friends and they 
were rolling in the dust and fighting pretend fights. Anarko 
whistled for them and then all three set for the playground 
with darky and goodly walking on either side of Anarko. In 
the playground there was a battle between the armies of 
Rama and Ravana. Ever since they have begun showing 
Ramayana on TV, this seems to be the only game to play. 
You could now buy plastic bows and arrows and maces and 


all the children beat each other with these. Anarko never 
liked this game. Why should people on Rama's side always 
win? The last time Anarko played this game, she was on 
Ravana's side and had beaten the kids on Rama's side so 
badly that they all wanted time out. Golu had taken most of 
the beating, he announced that it was a sin to beat those on 
Rama's side. Anarko had left the game in that instant. She 
was not afraid of committing sin but she could not stand 
stupidity. Kinku got hit on his nose by an arrow, he could well 
have got it in his eye. he too was out of the game. Even 
today Anarko had not gone there to play. Actually she was 
bursting to talk and she was out looking for Kinku. Today she 
had seen a real thief and not just seen, talked and shaken 
hands. Now if all this happens to you how can you not be 
restless about wanting to talk to some one. But Anarko knew 
she could not talk to just any one about uncle thief. So with a 
stomach full of talk Anarko was searching for Kinku. Darky 
spotted Kinku well before Anarko did. Kinku was hiding in 
the big hole in the ground in one corner of the playground 
chewing on a guava he had stolen from police sergeant 
uncle's orchard. darky sniffed his way to Kinku and began 
licking his face and wagging his happy tail. Then Anarko 
came up and told Kinku the full story - starting from the 
tamarind pickle incident to uncle thief's leaving. 


Anarko and Kinku got so lost in their conversation that they 
did not notice that it was already dark, street lights were lit 
and all the children had gone home. Darky and goodly were 
tired of jumping about and both were sitting close to Anarko 
and Kinku. Like they were listening to Anarko's story too. As 
she told her story Kinku would ask a question and they 
would start talking about some thing else. Anarko had not 
finished telling her story when suddenly there was a lot of 
noise from the other end of the playground near the big 
street crossing. People were shouting "Stop thief, Stop thief" 


lots of people were running and shouting. Several tribes of 
dogs began barking. Anarko’s heart went thump thump. She 
whispered to darky not to bark. Darky kept quiet. And then 
they heard the sound of running feet. In the light of the full 
moon Anarko spotted Uncle thief running towards them. 


Anarko whispered loudly, “Uncle thief, Uncle thief. Come this 
way it is me". Uncle thief came close. He had a round bronze 
plate in his hand and he was panting badly. Anarko said 
"Uncle thief, this is my friend Kinku. Don’t you worry if you 
hide yourself down this hole no one can find you." From the 
corner of her eye Anarko saw some people coming their way 
from a distance. Uncle thief vanished inside the hole in a 
flash. Bansi the sweet maker and Sardar uncle came 
running towards them. They were quite shocked to see 
Anarko and Kinku. "Hey little girl, what are you doing here 
out in the dark? Don’t you know a thief has just run this way." 
Anarko put on her innocent voice and said, "Uncle, Kinku 
and | had gone for our tuitions. We did not see any one 
coming this way except you all." Sardar uncle called out from 
a distance, "May be he did not run this way. Maybe he ran 
towards the pond". Then they both went away. Sounds of 
people shouting got fainter and fainter. Anarko and Kinku 
heaved a long sigh of relief together. 


Uncle thief suddenly appeared from out of the hole. "That 
was a very close one!" he said. "The people who work for 
the television don't pay attention to their jobs. Instead of the 
movie they put the president's message to the nation so 
naturally everyone had their TVs turned off. The shouting 
began before | had stepped in to my first kitchen. Still | got 
this plate," said uncle thief all in one breath. He kept the 
bronze plate on the ground. then he got some tamarind 
pickle out of his shorts pocket. "And | picked up some 
tamarind pickle as | took off. For all of us to have," he said. 


Anarko, Kinku and uncle thief licked off chunks of tamarind 
pickle. Darky and Goodly had had their share and then they 
licked everyone's fingers. 


Then uncle thief held Anarko on one side and Kinku on the 
other. Goodly went up on Anarko's shoulder and Anarko and 
Kinku held Darky up on his hind legs. 


In a circle they began to dance. the bronze plate was in the 
middle of the circle glowing with the reflection of the moon. 
And the five thieves made much celebration of the full moon 
night. 


